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A Notable Conversion from Islam 


BY A MISSIONARY IN PERSIA 


ONVERSIONS from Islam deserve special attention. Dr. 
Zwemer’s book, ‘‘The Law of Apostasy in Islam,’”’ gives a 
good idea of the conditions facing any one who dares to deny 

Islam and profess any other faith. But we have sufficient results to 
prove the value of Christian propaganda even in Islam. Most of our 
converts are Nicodemuses and come to see Jesus under cover of dark, 
for to profess in the light is the equivalent of signing a death war- 
rant for themselves, giving away their property to zealots as well 
as exposing their family to the possibility of being taken as slaves. ~ 
These gentle ideas and practices are fully taught and explained in 
the theological book, ‘‘ Agied Us Shia,’’ or ‘‘ Beliefs of the Shia’s.’’ 

Recently we have been greatly cheered by the appearance of a 
Paul, a man who seems to have been struck with a heavenly vision, 
to which he is not disobedient. Mir Jawad needs some introduction 
to be properly understood. He is a Sayyid (descendant of the 
Prophet Mohammed), belonging to one of the best families in Tabriz. 
He was educated according to the best Moslem traditions so that he 
has been a Professor in a Moslem School of Theology for several 
vears and has few equals in mastery of Arabic and the Islamic code 
of laws. He is wealthy, owning parts of three villages and having 
also other sources of income. Knowing these things you can appre- 
ciate him better. Last autumn, he chanced to be passing our church 
as the Sunday service was beginning and came in to hear what it was 
that the Christians had to talk about. Rabi Stephen, our local evan- 
eelist, preached a sermon on the story of the Samaritan woman at 
the well. Mir Jawad in his classes had often debated Christianity 
vs. Islam but had always gotten his material from Islamic quotations 
and was therefore surprised to hear the type of material used. He 
came to several other meetings and then asked for private confer- 
ences. About a month after our first meeting, he cast a spell over 
us by getting up in a meeting where several Moslems were present, 
confessing Jesus Christ as his Saviour and calling upon the other 
men there to be fair with their consciences and face a decision, join 
him and consecrate themselves to making Christ known in Islam. 
He followed this by leading in prayer at our regular prayer meeting 
service three days later. 

Now by Islamic law, under a provision known as ‘‘Nani Az 
Munkir’’ or ‘‘Preventing one denying Islam,’’ it is possible in ex- 
treme cases to call a man up before a court and have him take an 
oath. When news of these two things came to official ears, Mir 
Jawad was ealled before the Court of (so-called) Justice and ordered 
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to take an oath on the IXoran that he was a Moslem. He replied by 
taking off his Sayyid’s hat, producing a copy of the IKoran and a 
book of Moslem ethics and turning them over to the court, as he said, 
‘‘T no longer wish to be known as a Sayyid or a Moslem for I have 
become a follower of Jesus Christ.’’ He left the place, bought a new 
hat and came right to church for it was Sunday morning. 

Then things moved fast. Some men came to me advising against 
having any communication with the man, for they thought a riot was 
going to follow if the fellow persevered in his madness. 'The next 
day Mir Jawad sent for Rabi Stephen and myself and asked for 
baptism. We replied that we did not have the authority to give him 
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the right at once, but he said that it made no difference for true bap- 
tism was from within and by the Spirit and that regardless of the 
external right, he was going to preach Christ as best he could. We 
warned him of the danger and he replied, ‘‘I know Islam and its 
spirit better than you can ever know it, and I have fully counted the 
cost. If not today, then tomorrow they will kill me, but I have this 
request to make of you—that you will find my body and bury it in a 
Christian cemetery.’’ This he repeated thrice, for there is a tradi- 
tion to the effect that even a proselyte from Islam may be raised a 
Moslem in the next life, if he is buried with Moslems in a Moslem 
cemetery. Muir Jawad wanted in this way to show his absolute sey- 
ering of all hopes in Islam. After a prayer, he went out. 

The next day was the first day of mourning for the death ot 
Fatima, Mohammed’s daughter. This mourning lasts three days 
and consists in huge gangs going through the streets, beating them- 
selves with chains, other gangs singing weird tunes and beating their 
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breasts while others go to other excesses of fanaticism. Shortly be- 
fore noon, a man came in to tell me that he had just been down in 
the Rasta Bazaar, one of the most crowded places in the city, where 
all the gangs pass, and he had seen Mir Jawad get up before the 
gangs and call out, ‘‘ You cannot find salvation this way. Salvation 
comes only through Jesus Christ.’’ Now it behooves me to interpose 
another item—for Mir Jawad has four mosques in his control and 
these many years he has incited men to go out and mourn just the 
custom that he now decried. A mob had collected and carried him 
out of the bazaar. Hearing this, Rabi Stephen and I set off to find 
him. As we got down into the bazaar and met the gangs shouting 
with hoarse voices and reeking with sweat, raising their arms in 
unison and then bringing their open palms down with heavy thuds 
against their bare chests, a mass of ignorant fanatics ruling su- 
preme, I confess that I would have been seared stiff to stand up and 
witness for Jesus Christ—and I had nothing to lose of either goods 
or reputation. But this one-month-old Christian with everything to 
lose had a courage which beggared mine. 

We traced him for a way, till we found he had been taken to the 
police station. They accused him of fomenting a riot and said: 

‘‘Hivery one says you are insane.’’ 

His reply was a gem of wit and satire: 


‘It’s a strange day when I am called crazy by those who spend 
three days beating themselves for a woman who died thirteen hun- 
dred years ago.”’ 


He was sent home under guard and confined in his own cellar 
for two days. Now began his trials at home, for they threatened him 
by confiscating all his wealth as per the rights of the law of apostasy. 
They would serve his food separately, washing all the dishes three 
times so as not to let the contamination spread—in truth it pays to 
be a blasphemer here for you get your dishes well washed at any 
rate. But these seemed to be the least of his worries and the first 
time he was free, he came to the church to see us; en route he began 
speaking with some men and read to them out of the New Testament. 
Two police caught him, beat him with their fists—and Mir Jawad 
enjoyed the hospitality of the jail for a day and night. 

The man’s absolute fearlessness has been astounding and never 
before in Tabriz has there been such a general surprise. He has not 
feared to go right up to the highest Mujtaheed or ecclesiastic in 
Azerbaijan, and by him was invited to.sit down and talk. Mir Jawad 
replied: 

‘‘T have not come for a social meeting, but to tell you that we 
Moslem leaders have fooled the people long enough and it’s time 
that we now teach them the truth about God. You say that you are 
a Moslem and that there is no higher authority than you in Azerbai- 
jan. Then fulfil your duty and teach the people the Koran, for | 
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know that if they are given a chance to know what is in the Koran, 
they too, like me, will see that it points to Jesus Christ.’’ 

Some men in the room began to revile Mir Jawad and eall him 
names such as ‘‘Blasphemer, Heretic, Liar, ete.,’’ and speaking to 
them all he said, ‘‘ Let your consciences judge as to where the truth 
hes—in Islam with its intolerance and oppression and abundant 
cursings or in such words as ‘Blessed is the man who—sitteth not 
in the seat of the scornful,’ and the words of Jesus, ‘I say unto you, 
he that calleth his brother a fool is in danger of hell fire.’’’ The 
attendants at the door pushed him out. 

I shall not soon forget a phrase he used in a prayer last week: 

‘Thou hast taught us to pray, ‘Give us this day our daily bread’ 
and that satisfies us but though Thy Spirit be given us immeasurably 
we shall still be in need of more.’’ 

I might multiply incidents, for to me they are fascinating. The 
example of courage, sincerity and consecration has worked a trans- 
formation in our feeble faith and it gives a new determination and 
assurance in our message of Truth. Perhaps to you it sounds like 
a common occurrence, for in the telling all such things lose interest, 
but in recording it, I feel as Luke must have felt in writing down the 
Acts of the Apostles, witnessing the making of the history of the 
power and wisdom of God. 

I write all this because I am asking for your prayers. J am not 
losing sight of the fact that there is an equally great demand for 
prayer and work at home. I think the difference between your work 
and mine may be summed up in this way—that your responsibility is 
to work among individuals who are trying to destroy a good system 
while our job is to work to overcome a system which is destroying 
good people. However unequal may seem the start—one Sayyid and 
a few missionaries with a small handful of converts, yet never was a 
struggle staged which had a more certain result. Islam is breaking 
up. If the small group of Christians will stick sincerely to the arma- 
ments mentioned in Ephesians, the sixth chapter, it will not be long 
before Persia will be confessing Jesus as Lord. Pray earnestly and 
intelligently—that is why I write thus at length. 


SUPPLEMENTARY LETTER oF JANUARY 4, 1926 


I want you to share in our last meeting of the Week of Prayer 
in the Tabriz Church. The topic for Saturday night was, ‘‘The duty 
of the Evangelical Church in Tabriz toward Islam.’’ The meeting 
was led by three men who two months ago had never made the least 
profession of anything but Islam. After a hymn and a prayer, Tt 
introduced the first speaker, M M A——, a student of 
theology in one of the schools in the city where they create mollahs. 
T had known the fellow only five days but during the meetings pre- 
vious he had twice asked permission to speak, so I gave him liberty 
without knowing what he was going to say. Had not Mir Jawad, 
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our fiery and untiring witness to the truth of ‘‘life more abundant,’’ 
invaded the school where this fellow was studying and there preached 
a sermon, we would never have known this student. But seeing the 
fearlessness of Mir Jawad, he came around the next morning to see 
us and has been on the bench ever since. 

M M A ’s talk was exactly to the point. ‘‘I haven’t 
come here to look at the walls, or see good carpets or to see people 
for I ean find far more elsewhere. I have come because I am search- 
ing for Salvation. If I found it in Islam I would not have needed 
to come here. Perhaps I shall yet find it in Islam. If so, then I shall 
expose the emptiness of the claims of Christianity. But if on the 
other hand, I find that there is proof in the lives of Christians that 
the teaching of Christ is true and He ean vivify a dead soul, then f 
shall try to find in Him that same power. But it is the duty of this 
Church to so live that I may find living witness of that truth. For > 
Tam not alone. There are many who are earnest seekers after God 
and unless the Christians make their lives tally with their claims 
in Jesus, many will never take the trouble to give the New Testa- 
ment a chance. I cannot believe that God would leave His creation 
without guidance and power for a pure life. If Islam cannot give 
that to me, then perhaps Christianity can. But you must prove it 
before [I will be willing to aecept your claims.’’ 

If one of us missionaries had written his speech for him, we 
could not have made a more direct appeal. 

Next came M— A— K—, a son of a wealthy Guron who is a 
Mursheed in the city for his section. This fellow has been clamor- 
ing for baptism for a month and it has been all that Rabi Stephen 
and I can do to hold him back from creating a riot in our meeting's 
by his unequivocal statements concerning the falsity of Islam and 
the need for Christ. He too is a student of the Sayyid, for though 
we knew him long before the Sayyid ever came to us, he had never 
evinced much courage or more than passing interest. Now he is a 
regular Jeremiah—nowhere near as deep and thoughtful or as dig- 
nified as the Sayyid, but nevertheless very sincere and well educated. 
He spoke on the condition of Christianity at the rise of Islam—its 
superstitions, its immorality, its ritualism and its departure from 
almost every essential doctrine. No wonder that Islam had then 
rejected it. But Islam does witness to some of its truths and by 
attesting to the name of ‘‘Jesus,’’ Islam unwittingly approves of His 
mission, for though the Moslems do not know it, ‘‘Esa’’ or ‘‘ Jesus,’’ 
means ‘‘God is our Salvation.’’ Whereas the Koran changes the 
names of Alexander the Great and other character, it accepts the 
name ‘‘Kisa,’’ thereby recording its acceptance of His mission as a 
Saviour from God. Wherefore it is high time for Christians to wake 
up, cleanse their practices and beliefs so as to be in accordance with 
Jesus. When that is done, there are many in Islam who will accept 
Him... M— A— -K— closed with reading Matthew 7, where it 
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says, ‘‘And in that day many will say, ‘Lord, Lord,’—and then will 
I profess unto them, I never knew you. He that doeth the will of my 
Father: in Heaven—shall enter into the Kingdom.’’ 

The third speaker was Mir Jawad. When I mentioned his name 
and he arose in his place, there was silence such as our church rarely 
finds. He is tall, thin and about 35 years old, with a very dignified 
air, but withal he speaks in a very gentle voice and there is no blow 
or gush about him at all. Rabi Stephen had asked him to speak on 
‘What I have found in Christianity that satisfies me, which was lack- 
ing in Islam.’’ He answered, ‘‘I am willing to do that but it will 
only breed hatred. That placard on the wall says God Is Love and 
if I go about angering people, then I am no child of God.’’ 

So he had free rein to speak as he willed. Though he has only 
read three gospels and about four chapters in John (for he reads 
them very thoroughly and studies them slowly), he quotes very fully 
and a statement of the verses he employed really outline his talk, 
‘Seek ye first the Kingdom of God and His righteousness . . . God 
is a Spirit and they who worship Him must worship Him in spirit 
and in truth. ... The Word was God (that is, Jesus Christ)... . 
Lo, [am with you alway, even to the end of the world.’’ He closed 
with a simple statement, ‘‘It’s my obligation to let people know the 
truth about the Messiah, as I have witnessed in the bazaars, in my 
home and in the Hijras of the principal ecclesiastics in Tabriz.’ 

With a prayer the meeting closed. Never has my heart beat so 
long or so loud at a continual sitting as during the hour and a half 
that we were there. For three Persians to get up in a Christian 
church and witness as boldly before an audience of 140 people, many 
of whom were Moslems, is an unprecedented thing. We are writing 
the Twenty-Ninth Chapter of the ‘‘ Acts of the Apostles.’’ 

Just a word or two as to the reactions. Mr. Gifford says that he 
never had sensed such an impressive witness as the Sayyid gave. 
Miss Beaber wrote me, ‘‘Is it a dream?’’ and Mrs. Jessup said 
forcefully: ‘‘That man evinces a spirituality and a comprehension 
of the heart of Christ as very few people in America do—and of 
which even we missionaries often fall short.’’ 

We have had to go into bigger quarters for our Friday meetings. 

P. S.—-Since these letters were written, so much excitement has been stirred up in 
Persia over these conversions from Islam that the Persian Government has made it a 
matter of protest to the State Department at Washington. Mir Jawad has also been 
spirited away by his family to a village where his preaching soon had the people in com- 
motion. Pray for these Moslems who have seen and have followed the True Light and 


who are persecuted for righteousness’ sake; also for the missionaries in Persia and for 
the Persian Government and misguided religious leaders.—EpITor. 


